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FEATURES 


VIRGIN  TERRITORY 

Reader  forum  for  hot  topics, 
comments  and  advice. 


FILLS  YOUR  ASS 

Wanna  ass-bang  a  hot  misfit 
like  Shelby?  Impress  her  with 
your  rare  LP  collection. 


% 


CAMP  WANNALICKA 
CUNNY 

When  the  sun  goes  down, 
sieep-away  camp  counselors  get 
down  and  dirty  in  nature. 


TEENAGE  TITS  SPECIAL 

All  shapes,  colors  and  sizes! 


KATIE 

Gets  a  hearty  serving  of  cock! 


AUBREY 

This  tight  bikini  teenie  sho  ws 
you  her  cherry 


SAMMI 

Back  to  show  you  her  recently 
de-fhwered  pussy. 

SATIN 

Gives  two  cheers  for  cock. 


ALLISON  &  KEEGAN 

Keegan  teaches  Allison  how  to 
lick  pussy  like  a  pro. 


MANDY 

This  freckle-faced  Softie  is  so 
naughty  fu eking  the  gardener I 

STAR 

Has  lovely 


NINA 

Loves  to 


r  her  cunt. 


AM  A I 

Hotter  than  ever  with  a  cock  in 
her  twat  and  a  toy  in  her  ass. 


The  records  required  by  18  USC  2257  and 
associated  regulations  with  respect  to  this 
product  (and  all  graphical  materials  associ 
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Send  your  letters,  comments 

and  suggestions  to: 
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Heather’s  Little  Bush 

Dear  Virgin  Territory, 

Heather  from  the  April  'll  issue  is 
one  of  my  favorite  models.  I  was  so 
happy  to  see  her  again,  and  I  was 
ecstatic  that  she  grew  out  her  pubes.  I 
would  have  liked  to  have  seen  her 
with  a  full  bush,  but  the  hairdo  she 
has  now  is  quite  lovely  I  know  it  is 
hard  for  you  to  find  models  with 
bushes,  so  I  appreciate  it  when  you  do 
feature  a  girl  with  a  bit  of  pubic  hair, 
even  if  she  doesn't  have  a  full-blown 
bush.  And  it  was  a  treat  to  see  a  little 
hedge  on  one  of  my  favorite  models. 
Thanks! -M II,  New  York,  New  York 


Dear  M.D., 


i  we  found  out  that  Heather  had  a 
little  bush  going  on,  we  knew  we  hid  to 
feature  her  again  for  all  the  guys  who  like 
pubes.  We're  glad  you  enjoyed  her  photos! 

Melissa’s  Lookin’  Fine 

Dear  Virgin  Territory, 

I  love  Melissa  from  the  March  'll 
issue.  I  hope  to  see  her  in  hardcore 


soon.  I  am  not  a  subscriber  to  vour 
magazine  because 
would  go  ba  ts hit  crazy  on  me 
if  she  found  out.  So  !  have  to 
settle  for  getting  your  maga¬ 
zine  from  a  store  near 
house,  but  sometimes 
don 't  have  your  magazines 
or  sell  out  of  them. 

Plea se  let  me  know 
if  Melissa  fucks  for 
you  soon,  so  1  don't 
miss  it.  If  she  fucks 

she  will  definite lv 

■a 

become  one  of  my 
favorite  girls.  No 
offense  to  girls  who 
don't  do  hardcore. 

But  1  look  at  pom 
because  I  like  to  see 
girls  fucking! 

But  anyway,  Melissa 
really  cute.  I  like  her  spark- 
ly  blue  eyes  and  her 


val!  Caprice  was  fuckin'  awesome.  I 
love  the  little  how  on  her  panties. 
What  did  the  message  on  the  panties 
say?  I  couldn't  read  it  while  I  was 
jacking  off.  Linda's  another  hot,  little 
blonde  I  would  love  to  fuck.  As  long 
as  I 've  got  a  face,  she  has  a  place  to  sit. 

But  I  think  Heather  has  the 
sweets  ass  of  all.  1  would  love  to 
bury  my  tongue  between  her 
sweet  cheeks.  Bella  is  also  smok¬ 
ing  hot.  1  would  love  a  little  69 
action  with  her  fine  ass!-].R., 
Nashville,  Tennessee 


One  for  the  Sluts 

Dear  Virgin  Territory ; 

Super  hot  photos  of  Sasha  getting 


fucked  in  the  March 


issue.  She 


looks  like  such  a  sexy,  slutty  Latina.  I 
know  some  guys  who  read  ISeighteen 
like  the  models  to  look  all 
innocent-which  I  happen  to  like, 
too-but  1  also  appreciate  the  young 

very  much!  They're 
who  make  me  cum  the  hardest. 
Homv  girls  like  Sasha  who  crave 
cock  and  go  crazy  when  it's 
inside  of  them.  I  also  think  she's 
one  of  the  hottest  girls  you've  had 
in  your  magazine  in  a  long  time. 
Sasha  is  quite  a  looker!  Sire  looks 
like  she  really  knows  how  to  rock 
a  cock.  I  even  ordered  a  copy  of 


Dear  /.R., 

W e  re  not  sure  what  Caprices  panties 
said,  either  l Ne  cant  manage  to  pee l  our 
eyes  off  her  pretty  pussy  or  perfect  tits 
long  enough  to  tell.  Oh  yeah ,  and  it  does¬ 
n't  help  that  whatever  was  written  on 
them  was  in  French . 

Supe  r  Happy  Canuck 

Dear  Virgin  Territory, 


I  bought 


April  '11  issue  of 


ISeighteen  and  it's  heaven  for  my  eyes 
and  cock!  The  cover  with  Caprice  is 
super  hot.  The  girls'  stripteases  are 
good  shows.  Bravo,  your  girls  made 
my  French -Canadian  penis  ejaculate! 

My  favorite  girl  is  Linda,  1  love  her 
naughty,  little  ass.  Are  you  surprised? 
But  all  the  girls  are  beautiful,  petite 

cuties.  Abby  has  the 


Pixies  because  of  her -EX. 
Angeles,  California 


/ 


Dear  E.L, 

Sasha's  scene  is  super  hot  in  Piped 


Pixies,  She's  also  in  the  movie  Naughty 
Neighbors  1,  if  you'd  like  to  see  more  of 
her  in  action.  She  moans  and  fucks  like  a 
horny ,  little  slut  who  has  just  discovered 
cock.  She's  definitely  a  star  in  the  making. 
If  you'd  like  to  see  her  in  Naughty 
Neighbors  I ,  go  to  page  9  to  order  it. 


for  Hard-ons! 


IT  W 


Dear  Virgin  Territory ; 

The  April  issue  was  a  hard-on  festi- 


PUBLISHED  BY 


JOHN  FOX  President  &  CEO 

ALEXANDRA  QUINONES  Editor 
MARY  CECCARELLI  Art  Director 
MIKE  FEBERJC1  Print  Operations  Manager 

CIRCULATION 

BOS  DERMAK 

north  American  Circulation  Manager 

Phone*  908-272-5861 

Email:  BCernrak200Weozon.net 

DAVID  EMERSON 

UK  Circulation  Manager 
Phone:  07798-626685 
Email:  davide@ukdltdwm 

NORTH  AMERICAN 
AND  EXPORT  DISTRIBUTION 

CORYtS  CIRCULATION  COMPANY 

Phone:  201-634-7400  Fax:  201-634-7499 

MIKE  D’EMIDIO 

Account  Executive 

DEBBIE  WHELAN 

Infernatlcnal  Sales 

UK  CIRCULATION 

COMAG 

Tavistock  Road 

West  Drayton 
Middlesex,  UB7  7QE 

Phone:  01895-4  33600  Fax:  01895-433602 

DUNCAN  AMBLER 

Account  Manager 

ADVERTISING 

AMERICAN  MEDIA  WORKS 
JOHN  ROMANO  S  JAIME  ROMANO 

Account  Representatives 
Phone:  914-273-6309  Fax:  914-273-3215 

Email:  JR228@aol.com 

Retail  price  US  J&99. Canada  (9.99;  UK £4 50. Genua Edticn:  US,  Ell  99. 
Caiada  Si  3  $9,  The.  is  August  2011,  Ifol  U,  Nn  8  (on  sale  Jure  14,  2011},  £ 
SOU  by  The  SCORE  Group  and  Quad  hfl,,  h«fpo*ated.  &  rights  reserved 

Beputlehhgini^tidfflrinpBrT  todUJpg.  bm  nofliiHtedto  Dry  electronic  medto. 
is  repnHjsh,1  tofbfchfen  sei cepl  write n  permission  d  Ttie  SCORE 

Ivlgi j0fy  Neitfibers®.  Utfjtatf&and  SCORE1® 

are  rqpbered  trademarks  of  Tte  SCCRE  Group  and  Ousd  Irtfl,,  toewperafed 
fftprijihraer™  is  a  ir&tfemarfc  of  Tte  SCORE  Gncm>  and  Quad  inti.,  ineotpomted. 
negotiation  pending  as  of  pubicattfi  The  SCORE  Group  and  Quad  Inti . 
ineotpofutecl.wdTfy  to  Hllw^iiwpcisIpurichHse^fraittie  BtoresBidmatiatBlsare 
in  M  compfance  with  ttie  requirements  of  iSU.SC  §  £257  and  associated  meg- 
ulaticns.  All  pmens  depicted  herein  were  st  leasl  lSyews  of  age  at  the  tne 
tfie  ptidcgr^hf  Edftorfal  Qflio*  1829  N.W  at  Ava .  to  mi  FL  33126 
Putisher  decfeins  al  responsitirfy  to  return  insdkrftd  matiarifl!.  and  al  rights 
in  materia  pUb  feted  wat  to  The  3QQAE  Qw  aid  JflejpMem  liTTIRS  ase 
assigned  to  be  tor  publication,  uiless  orhenuse  endowed,  and  may  be  wfted 
This  pertodcal  is  stfd  subject  to  ihe  blowing  oorufticns:  it  shal  rtf  be  lent. 
nesokJL  hired  tutor  otherwise  tfsposed  of  to  a  muflalted  etmcSjon  or  in  en  lusaj- 
Hhcsized  cover  by  way  of  Trade,  enoept  at  (he  fJ  retofl  price,  or  tfSwed  to  was  a 
perttf  any  publication  of  adweni=j>q  iterary  c*  pictorial  whatsoever  tffl- 

out  die  e*  prised  written  consent  of  the  putter.  Any  simferiy  bet*een  an  toU- 
■iirtoal  person  or  people  depicted  in  thefidicn  oranwork  in  Us  magasme  and  any 
real  person  c*  people  is  pirety coincide nta I  and  is  rtf  "tended  as  a  repteserna- 
tton  of  any  pariKUar  irtfvtoUal  or  class  of  people  FRItHED  ^CANADA 


WekjNeeft  (IS£N#13GS-647&)  is  published  13  iimas  8  yew 
monthly,  plus  an  additional  issue  iri  Wov.  lor  5S9.9S  per  year  in  the 
USA  and  $39.95  {U  S.  lirKte)  In  Canada,  by  The  SOORE  Group. 
1629  N.W  84  Avenue,  Miami.  FI  33126  Periodical  ftstsge  Raid 
al  Miami,  FL  and  AddUonal  Mailing  Offices  POSTMASTER: 
Please  send  addt&ss  changes  lo  f Selghtew.  162$  N.W  84 
Avenue.  Miami.  Florida  33126 


THIS  IS  ADULT  MATERIAL 

All  the  perfomwn^nodelft.aiid  all  erf  the  characters  hat 
they  ptirl/ay,  were  over  1 B  yea  re  ol  age  at  the  time  of  he 
photography.  The  content  is-  Inappropriate  for  minor s.  am 
appropriate  cafe  should  he  taken  to  ensure  that  it  is  not 
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face  of  an  angel  and  she's  as  pretty  as 
a  diamond,  in  the  table  of  contents  on 
page  3  you  wrote  that  Nychole  is  on 
page  20,  but  Abby  is  on  page  20.  Was 
this  an  error?  Bonnie  is  always  super 
cute,  and  I.  love  her  tight  pussy.  Was 
there  another  error  on  page  3?  For 
Bonnie's  layout  on  page  36,  you  wrote 
Gigi  on  page  36  instead. 

It's  true.  Caprice  is  a  beautiful  teen 
dream.  She's  perfect  for  me! 
Ana  belle's  face  and  breasts  are  perfect 


for 


my 


cum  shot.  And  I  love 


Heather's  bushy  pussy.  Thank  you! 
Bella  is  the  beautiful,  young  girl  of  my 


torrid  dreams!  And  the 


prose  is  always  fun  to  read . 

I  t's  always  a  p  lea  sure  reading  your 
magazine  !-P.L.,  Quebec,  Canada 


Dear  PL, 

We're  glad  you  asked  about  the  errors 
on  page  3  of  the  table  of  contents .  These 
were  not  errors .  Unfortunately  two  lay¬ 
outs  in  the  April  'll  issue  did  not  pass 
Canadian  censorship,  and  as  a  result  we 
had  to  replace  those  layouts  with  pictorials 
of  Bonnie  and  Abby  in  Canada.  Due  to 
technical  reasons,  this  change  could  not  be 
reflected  in  the  table  of  contents  in  the 
Canadian  issue,  which  is  why  you  saw  the 
names  Nychole  and  Gigi  ( the  models  who 


of  Abby  and  Bonnie .  Nychole  and  Gigi 


t 
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The  SCORE  Groun-tesied  tor  the  luxury 


experience  you 


ser 


\ 
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Tenga  Flip  Hole 


Imported  from  Japan  for  the 
greatest  jack  of  your  life! 

The  hottest-sciting  masturbation  aid  in  Japan! 
The  entire  toy  flips  open  to  reveal  an  intensely 

I  textured  sleeve  with  ridges  and  rings  of 

k  assorted  sizes.  Apply  one  of  the  three  lubri- 
v  \  cants  and  hang  on  for  a  Wild.  Mild  or  Real 

k  ride!  Completely  customizable,  you 

Bk  choose  your  sensation,  pressure  and 

intensify.  Experience  squeezing  and 
stroking  like  never  before. The  silicone 
interior  feels  great  on  your  cock  and  flips 
open  for  easy  cleaning.  Whether  you 
are  a  loyal  Tenga  user  or  just  a  guy 
y  who  demands  the  best,  this  is  the  prod¬ 
uct  for  you!  Measures  a  tidy  6’:  x  2.3"  x  2.3"  so 

it  can  go  anywhere! 
fTNG107)  $119,95  » £73.95  ■  CS1 16,95  *  €86.95 


The  Perfect  Boobs 

The  most  lifelike  rack  ever  made  by  man! 

You  see  I  hern  everywhere;  big.  juicy  tits. 

You  just  want  to  reach  out  and  grab 
them.  Even  more,  you'd  like  to  stick  your 
cock  between  them.  Fortunately,  The 
Perfect  Boobs  are  there  for  you  whenever 
you  need  to  feel  two  full  jugs  in  your  hands. 

They’re  so  lifelike,  squishy  and  pliable!  Grope  them,  suck  them,  squeeze  them  and 
screw  them  whenever  you  want.  Available  only  in  the  U.S.  (TC112)  S99.95 


Flashlight  Pussy  Pink  Lady 

Looks  like  a  flashlight,  feels  like  a  real  pussy! 

From  the  outside,  the  Fleshlight  Pussy  Pink  Lady 
looks  like  a  flashlight.  But  the  inside  of  this  baby 
can  satisfy  your  every  sexual  desire.  Long-last¬ 
ing.  too,  so  you  can  use  it  again  and  again. 

(FL10Q)  $59.95  *  £36.95  •  C$57.95  •  €42.95 


The  Perfect 


You’ll  leel  like  you're  fucking  the  real  thing! 

The  Perfect  Ass  will  when  she  won  t! 

Made  from  CyberSkinD,  this  is  the  most  realistic  pussy 
and  ass  toy  ever  produced!  Separate  deep  pussy  and 
ass  tunnels  are  ultra-tight  and  ribbed.  Ass  entry  is  extra- 


tight,.,  because  that’s  how  .I  is  in  real  tile!  Fuck  her  ass, 
fuck  her  pussy,  then  go  back  again  (something  most 
women  won’t  let  you  do)!  Use  the  dual-vibrating  multi¬ 
speed  Love  Bullets®  for  independently-controlled  fun.  Or 
just  fuck  her  on  your  own  power!  So  real,  if  you  close 
your  eyes  you  won  t  be  able  to  tell  the  difference! 
Available  only  in  the  U.S. TC1 10  Natural  5229.95 
TC1 11  Cinnamon  $229.95 
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The  Past  Office  forwards 
periodicals  rate  mail  for  only  60 
days,  so  we  must  have  your  new 
address  within  three  weeks  of  your 
move  to  guarantee  that  you'll  get 
alt  your  issues.  We  cannot  be  held 
responsible  for  nondelivery  of 
issues  due  to  your  address  change, 

NOTIFY; 

ISeighteen  Subscriptions 
1629  N.W.  84  Avenue 
Miami,  FL  33126  USA 
Or  Fax:  001-305-662-5952 

Always  include  your  latest 


scenes,  but  when  we  found  out  she 


International  and  UK  editions,  though.  If 
you  'd  like  to  receive  the  International  edi- 
Hon  of  the.  April  11  issue ,  you  can  become 
a  subscriber  on  page  4,  or  order  a  back 
issue  on  page  11. 

Isabella  Gets  Better 

Dear  Virgin  Territory, 

L -l 


was  willing  to  fuck  for  us,  we  ju m 


on 


the.  opportunity.  Best  decision  ever! 


T 


igi’s  LegaL  We  Swear! 

Dear  Virgin  Territory, 

Gigi  is  so  sexy.  Her  flat  chest  makes 
me  want  to  blow  a  load  in  my  pants.  I 
love  flexible  girls,  and  1  really  liked 


Isabella  has  become  my  new  the  photo  of  her  in  a  split.  Take  pic- 


fa  vo  rite  model.  1  remember  her  being 
on  the  cover  of  the  Holiday  '09  issue. 
I  thought  she  was  cute  at  the  time,  but 
she  didn't  stand  out  that  much  to  me 
for  some  reason.  But  when  I  saw  her 
again  with  leagan  in  the  Nov.  '10 
issue,  she  really  caught  my  eye.  And 
then  when  l  saw  her  do  her  hardcore 
in  the  April  'l  l  issue,  I  really  fell 
love  with  her.  It's  like  she  gets 
cuter  every  time  1  see  her! 

After  seeing  her  fuck  photos  1 
ordered  her  move,  flat  &  Fucked 
4.  Wow!  She  was  great.  Isabella 

is  even  cuter  in  video  than  she  is 
in  photos,  and  she  has  a  great 
personality.  I  want  to  fuck  her 
and  then  take  her  out  to  eat  ice  cream 


tures  of  flexible  girls  in  poses  like  that 
more  often.  And  please  feature  Gigi 
again.  1  could  barely  believe  she's 
181-D.R.,  Minneapolis,  Minnesota 


Dear  D.R., 

l  jjok  out  for  a  XXX  set  of  Gigi  that  will 
run  in  our  magazine  soon.  © 


afterwards.  Thank  you  for  introduc¬ 
ing  me  to  this  young  beauty  who  has 
stolen  my  heart  and  tons  of 
cum!— J.V.,  via  email 


Dear  J.V., 
Wc  do 


that  Isabella  keeps  getting 
originally  only  shot  her  in 
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PICKIN'  UP  LATINA  PUSSY 

□  REGION-FREE  DVD  t^PiX405Di 


COTTON  TAIL . 

□  REGION-FREE  OVD  t#flX363D> 


L IL  ’  FUCKS . 

□  REG  I  ON -FREE  DVD  WPIX492DI 


BIKINI  TEENIES . 

□  REGION-FREE  DVD  {*PIX317D} 


FLAT  &  FUCKED  2 . 

□  REGION-FREE  DVD  |fpix«ZO 


PIPED  PIXIES . 

J  REGION-FREE  DVD  (#PIX468DI 


5  v  f'iwn 


subscriber  and  I 


Shipping  &  Handling  for  DVDs:  U.S.:  S3  far  each  item.  All  other  countries.  $8  for  each  item.  "15°c.  discount  appl  es  to  U-$-  Canada  &  Mexico  subscribers  only.  Free  shipping  applies  to  U.S  sub¬ 
scribers  only.  Shipping  &  Handling  for  novelties;  US,:  $10  for  each  item.  AH  other  countries:  $30  for  each  item.  "Excludes  items  TC1 12,  TC1 10  and  TC1 11,  which  are  only  availfre  in  the  U.S. 
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CANADA 


What  naughty 
things  have  you 
been  up  to,  Katie? 

"Oh,  I  fucked  my  boyfriend  while 
my  parents  were  out  running 
some  errands.  I  had  been  waiting 
to  do  that  for  so  long  I  could 
barely  contain  myself.  It  was 
great,  and  1  think  wanting  it  so 
bad  made  it  even  better." 


r-  l  i.  > 


r 


\ 


r 


How  come 
you  waited  so 
long  to  try  it? 

"Well,  me  and  him  had 
fucked  before,  duh!  But  it 
was  always  in  a  car  or 
somewhere  uncomfort¬ 
able  where  we  had  to  be 
quiet  or  discreet*  For  once 
I  just  wanted  to  fuck  com¬ 
fortably  inside  a  house.  I 

■K 

knew  my  parents  were 
going  to  be  gone  for  a  few 
hours  one  weekend,  so  we 
made  plans  to  fuck  at  my 
parents'  house  on  one  of 
their  expensive  couches , 

So  my  parents  left,  and  I 
called  him  to  come  over. 
After  I  hung  up  the  phone 
1  almost  creamed  my 
panties  1  was  so  excited. 
He  got  here,  and  we  start¬ 
ed  fooling  around  right 
away  in  front  of  this  big 
window  that  my  neigh¬ 
bors  can  see  into.  It  was  so 

t  and  hot!" 


nau 


HEIGHT:  5  9' 
WEIGHT:  135  lbs. 

BRA  SIZE:  34 B 

BORN:  June  28 
LIVES:  Alabama 


What  was  your 
favorite  part? 

"It's  hard  to  pick.  The  sex  was 
really  good.  Better  than  usual. 
But  if  I  had  to  pick  the  best  thing 
about  it,  it  would  probably  be 
when  my  boyfriend  came  on  my 
face.  His  load  was  so  big!" 


Do  you  still  have  your  cherry? 


jj 


Yes,  i  do.  That' s  not  a  bad  thing,  right?  I  mean,  I  don't  plan  to  be  a 
virgin  forever.  It  just  hasn't  happened  yet.  1  think  it'll  happen  soon. 


actually,  because  Tm  getting  tired  of  being  a  virgin! 
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There’s  no 
need  to 
rush.  We 
Kike  cute 
virgins 
around 
here! 

"1  don't  think 
many  other  guys 
feel  that  way!  I 
think  they  get 
turned  off  when  a 
girl  is  a  virgin 
'cause  they  think 

she'll  be  bad  at 

sex.  That's  what 
my  guy  friend  told 
me  one  night  on 
the  phone.  I'm 
really  curious 
abou  t  sex,  and  he's 
done  it  before,  so  1 
started  asking  him 
all  these  questions, 
hi  e  was  tel  ling  me 
how  good  it  feels 
to  have  an  orgasm 
front  ha  ving  sex, 
and  that  it's  way 
better  than  when 
you  give  yourself 
one  from  mastur¬ 
bating.  1 1  kind  of 
made  me  feel  bad 
'cause  I  was  mas¬ 
turbating  while  he 
was  telling  me  all 
that  stuff. " 


Lit,  >{wv> 


So  what  is  the  furthest  you've  gone  with  fooling  around,  Aubrey? 

"I  went  out  with  this  guy  tor  like  a  month,  and  I  gave  him  a  blow  job.  It  was  one  night  when  I  had  snuck  out  of  my  house.  We  were 
in  his  car.  He  said  that  1  gave  really  good  head,  especially  for  someone  who  had  never  done  it  before.  I  guess  I'm  a  natural!  He  real¬ 
ly  wanted  to  eat  me  out  and  fuck  me,  too.  But  1  didn't  let  him.  1  don't  know.  1  just  didn't  want  to  do  all  that  in  a  small,  uncomfort¬ 
able,  cramped  car  And  I  didn't  really  like  him  that  much  anyway.  I  really  want  to  lose  my  virginity,  just  not  to  him.  He  was  kind  of 
an  asshole.  I  think  I'll  wait  till  I  meet  a  nicer  guy  to  finally  try  having  sex/' 


24 
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WEIGHT:  110  lbs 
BRA  SIZE: 

BORN :  Fob.  4 

LIVES:  Missouri 


THA  ■ 


it  isnt  a 


Shelby.  It  was  a  pretty  cool 


name...if  you  were  a  car. 
Or  had  lots  of  friends.  Or 

weren't  such  an  outcast  at 
school.  But  with  summer 
here  and  college  just 
weeks  away,  one  recent 


illl^l  IL  II  II,** 


BY  JOE  MONKS 
ILLUSTRATION  BY  OTIS  SWEAT 

7rhe  sun  was  hot  and  Shelby  wanted  nothing  more 
than  to  get  out  of  it.  Her  black  tee  and  jeans  were 
sucking  up  the  heat  the  way  a  ten  year  old  sticks  up 
mac  and  cheese. 

"Come  ooon,  Shelby"  Laura  whined,  "just  let  me 
call  my  dad,  he'll  pick  us  up  and  you  can  have  that  old, 
crappy  thing  towed." 

Ignoring  Laura  and  casting  a  look  back  at  her 
ancient  1  )odge  Colt,  Shelby  turned  up  the  driveway 
with  the  sign  boasting  GARAGE  SALE,  len  minutes, 
she  thought.  That'd  be  enough  for  the  temperature 
gauge  to  drop  enough  for  her  to  drive  to  a  gas  station 
and  refill  the  radiator.  Then  she  could  continue  on  to 
the  mall,  where  the  two  of  them  could  split  up.  Laura 
to  waste  time  trying  on  every  new  pair  of  shoes  in  the 
joint,  while  Shelby  hit  Hot  Topic  and  DVant,  where  she 
could  check  out  the  new  horror  and  indie  movies.  The 
splitting-up  part  couldn't  come  fast  enough. 

Mercifully  she  thought,  wandering  past  tables  set 
out  with  old  appliances,  paperbacks  and  junk,  it  was 
only  six  more  weeks  until  she  started  her  first  semes- 
ter  at  college.  By  then,  she'd  have  the  money  saved  up 
to  get  herself  a  better  ride,  and  retire  tier  decrepit  heat¬ 
er  for  something  a  little  more  tolerable.  Anything 
would  be  better  than  the  hamster-mobile. 

The  garage  sale  was  a  blessing.  The  alternative-sit¬ 
ting  in  the  stuffy  Colt,  in  the  heat,  with  Laura  com- 
plaining-wouldVe  been  torture.  Thanks  to  the  Colt's 
black  paint  job-it's  only  saving  grace  in  Shelby's 
eyes-they  would've  roasted.  At  least  here,  I  .aura  could 
browse.  No,  it  wasn't  the  mall,  and  it  wasn't  air  condi¬ 
tioned,  but  it  was  still  shopping.  Sort  of. 

What  Laura  needs  is  to  get  laid ,  Shelby  thought, 
thumbing  through  a  rack  of  classic-era  punk  reissue 
tees.  If  Lima  spent  a  little  more  time  zvith  a  cock  in  her 
mouth,,  she  wouldn’t  be  able  to  bitch  so  much . 

Not  that  Shelby  could  talk  from  experience.  When 
you  were  an  outsider  like  she  was,  guys  weren't  exact¬ 
ly  begging  you  to  drop  to  your  knees  even  if  there  was 
a  good  chance  of  you  swallowing  their  jizz.  The  guys 
who  were  willing  to  hit  on  her  were  almost  always 
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drunks,  and  worse,  ones  who'd  struck  out  with  the  other  The  guy  looked  skeptical. 


girls  at  the  party. 


// 


I've  got  some  other  stuff,  but  wasn't  planning  on  sell- 


She  held  up  a  Ramones'  Too  lough  lb  Die  tee  that  was  ing  it.  You  want  to  check  'em  out,  make  an  offer . . . "  he  said, 
pretty  thin,  but  more  than  wearable.  She  looked  at  the  col-  gesturing  to  a  door. 


lar.  Was  it  a  reissue?  It  had  to  be... didn't  it?  She  flipped 


// 


I'm  out  of  here,  Shelby,"  Laura  announced.  "I'll  meet 


through  some  more.  An  lggy  Pop  Blah- Blah -Blah  tour  up  with  you  outside  Ske tetters."  Laura  mouthed  for 
shirt.  A  Siouxsie  and  the  Banshees  tee  promoting  their  Shelby  to  follow,  so  the  guy  didn't  see.  Shelby,  though,  felt 


Hot  Topic  could  wait. 


// 


Gotcha,"  she  waved,  and  followed  the  guy  inside. 


Spellbound  single. 

"You  have  gof  to  be  kidding,"  Laura  scoffed,  eyeing  the 
old  cotton  with  disdain.  Shelby  pressed  on.  Though  they 
barely  got  along,  Shelby  supposed  it  was  better  than  noth¬ 
ing.  She  knew  Laura  only  hung  around  with  her  because 
she  was  hot  for  her  brother,  but  when  you  were  a  misfit 
like  Shelby,  even  Laura's  company  was  okay. 

Something  caught  her  eye.  Turning,  she  spotted  a  rack  bedroom,  the  walls  of  which  were  lined  floor  to  ceiling 
of  LPs.  She'd  inherited  her  dad's  old  turntable,  and  had  a  with  first- pressing  albums.  He  had  it  all.  Early  punk.  Goth, 
growing  collection  of  vinyl.  But  this.,  .this  was  impressive.  New  wave.  Britpop.  Synth.  Shelby  felt  a  trill  of  excitement 
Old  Bauhaus  and  Bowie  45s.  Duran  Duran's  RIO  in  pris-  race  up  her  spine.  Ross  had  a  whole  shelf  devoted  to  pic- 


*oss  had  a  collection  to  die  for.  He'd  introduced  him¬ 
self,  apologizing  for  the  mess,  as  he  led  her  into  his 


tine  condition.  Shelby  unsleeved  it,  wide-eyed 


id 


Need  any  help? 


if 


lure  discs.  She  pulled  out  a  Lords  of  the  New  Church  cover 
of  Madonna's  Like  a  Virgin,  with  the  lead  singer  in  a  wed- 


Shelby  jumped.  The  voice  was  gruff  and  dismissive.  She  ding  dress,  the  spindle  hole  right  through  his  crotch 


looked  up  to  see  a  guy  in  his  late  30s  looking  over  the  table 


/i 


One  of  my  favorites,"  he  said,  admiringly.  "Do  you 


at  her,  brows  furrowed.  He  was  staring  right  want  to  hear  it? 


// 


at  her  tits! 


// 


Shelby  jumped.  The  voice 
was  gruff  and  dismissive.  She 
looked  up  to  see  a  guy  in 

his  late  30s  looking _ 

|  over  the  table  at 

s  her,  brows  furrowed, 
g  He  was  staring  right 
®  at  her  tits! 


Absolutely!"  she  gushed.  He  cued  it  up.  The  hiss  and 
:  surface  noise  boomed  throu  gh  a  killer  set  of  speak- 
he  music  kicked  in.  The  bass  rumbled  with  the 


H  I  A 


aower  to  shake  the  walls.  Shelby  wanted  to  grind 
her  pussy  against  the  door  frame,  the  thrum  was 
so  strong. 

"Now  that,"  she  announced.  "Is  music  to  fuck  to  I" 
>y  froze.  Had  she  really  said  that  out  loud?  She  was- 
Not  until  she  looked  Ross'  way.  He  was  distract- 


strenuously  trying  to  appear  like  he  hadn't  heard  her. 

Shelby  felt  her  cheeks  flush,  and  remem¬ 
bered  how  she'd  felt  when  she  figured  out 
that  Ross  hadn't  been  ogling  her  tits  in  the 
Uh,  just  looking,"  she  garage.  Why  hadn't  he?  She  had  a  pretty  nice  set  of  head- 


said,  resleeving  the  album. 


lights,  if  she  did  say  so  herself.  C-cup,  Full  and  bouncy. 


dd 


Nice,"  he  continued,  pointing  at  her  chest.  Shelby  Definitely  nicer  than  Laura's... 


couldn't  believe  his  nerve.  What  a  pig!  She  glanced  at 


She  recalled  the  look  Laura  gave  her  behind  Ross'  back. 


Laura,  who  was  wearing  her  tres-creeped-out  look.  Shelby  Sire  had  not  been  impressed. 


glared  back  at  the  guy.  Ime,  he  wasn't  much  of  a  looker. 


But  Laura  dug  guys  who  looked  like  they  walked  out  of 


though  he  looked  like  he  was  pretty  solidly  built.  She  j  Crew  ads— guys  tike  her  brother.  Ross  looked  nothing  like 


debated  firing  off  a  rude  remark. 


Brat,  and  Shelby  got  tire  impression  that  the  last  time  he'd 


dd 


Caught  'em  on  the  Sextreme  Ball  tour/'  he  said.  "It  was  heard  a  girl  talk  about  fucking  was  on  a  XXX-rated  DVD 


a  heckuva  show." 

Shelby  looked  down.  She  was  wearing  her  My  Life  With 
the  Thrill  Kill  Kult,  Dirtiest  Show  On  Earth  concert  shirt. 

She  swallowed  her  words.  Whoops!  Obviously,  he  hadn't  clearly  uncomf or  table. 


purchased  from  the  sex  shop  down  the  street. 
Inspiration  struck.  She  scanned  the  shelves. 


Urn. .  .What  else  do  you  want  to  hear?"  Ross  asked,  still 


Let's  see,"  Shelby  replied,  pretending  to  think  about  it. 


been  staring  at  her  tits.  Suddenly,  she  went  from  angry  to 
disappointed.  She  was  surprised  at  the  latter. 

Laura  had  seen  enough,  and  was  dialing  her  dad.  She 
wasn't  going  to  miss  any  mall-time  if  she  could  help  it.  definitely  hit  a  nerve.  Those  in-the-know  referred  to  the 


You  got  Depeche  Mode's  Music  for  the  Masses?" 

Ross  stiffened.  Shelby  thought  it  was  kind  of  cute.  She'd 


Shelby  returned  to  the  vinyl. 


album  she'd  asked  about  as  the  fuck  album,  because  sup- 


dd 


So,  this  is  all  you  have?  Shelby  asked.  If  it  wasn't  for  posedly,  that's  what  the  band  recorded  it  for-to  fuck  to. 


the  Colt,  she'd  have  emptied  her  wallet  and  bought  the  And  now,  Shelby  had  just  asked  him  to  cue  it  up. 


whole  rack.  Unfortunately,  she  could  still  smell  boiling 
anti-freeze  in  the  air. 


// 


Uh,  I'm  not  sure,"  he  began,  but  it  was  too  late.  Shelby 


had  already  found  it. 


dd 


dd 


You  into  wax?"  the  guy  asked,  surprised. 


// 


Here  it  is!"  she  said  cheerfully,  handing  it  over.  Ross 


Of  course,"  she  answered,  feeling  almost  insulted,  turned  away,  unsleeved  it  shakily.  Shelby  looked  over  his 
Heck,  you  didn't  have  to  be  over  the  hill  to  dig  vinyl.  "I've  shoulder.  The  vinyl  looked  like  it  had  barely  seen  the  nee- 


got  most  of  these,"  she  lied  to  him,  gesturing  at  the  LPs. 


Continued  on  page  42 
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Sam  mi,  OMG! 
You  had  sex  in 
the  OVD 
Lir  Fucksl 

"I  know !  I  was  already 
posing  naked  so  it  was 
only  a  matter  of  time 
before  1  got  around  to 
fucking,  I  lost  my  virgini¬ 
ty  not  too  long  after  my 
first  photo  shoot  with 
you .  After  that  I  knew 
that  I  wanted  to  fuck  on 
camera,  and  the  rest  is 
homy  history, " 
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Did  you  cum  the  first  time  you  had  sex? 

It  took  a  while,  but  yeah,  I  did.  We  started  off  with  missionary  to  get  me  used  to 
having  a  cock  inside  of  me.  Then  we  did  doggie-style,  but  it  was  a  little  too 


it' 


t  i  me  you 

were  in  the 

magazine, 
you  hadn't 
given  head 
yet.  Now  you 
have  done  it? 


I ' ve  given  head  and  1 
love  i  t. 1  was  worried  I 
wouldn' t  do  a  good  job, 
but  once  I  started  doing 
it  I  got  so  into  it  that  I 
didn't  care  if  J  did  a 
good  job.  1  just  loved  the 
feeling  of  a  cock  in  my 
mouth  so  much.  Now 
it's  one  of  my  favorite 
tilings  to  do.  While  1 
suck  cock  J  like  to  finger 
my  pussy  'cause  blow¬ 
ing  a  guy  is  a  huge  turn¬ 
on  for  me.  J 11  be  so 
homy  that  I'll  finger 
myself  till  I  cum  while 
giving  head." 


r 
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/ 
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"I  like  to  tan,  go  to 
the  mall,  and  get 
my  nails  done.  But 
my  biggest  passion 
is  cheerleading.  I'm 
even  the  cheer  cap¬ 
tain  at  my  school!  I 
love  it.  Whenever  I 
cheer  I  can  see  all 
the  guys  undress¬ 
ing  me  with  their 
eyes.  It  turns  me 
on  so  much  that 
my  panties  will  be 
wet  bv  the  end  of 
the  game." 


Do  you  ever  not  wear  panties? 

"When  I  cheer  1  always  wear  panties.  I'd  get  kicked  off  the  team  if  I 
didn't.  If  I  could  get  away  with  haring  my  beaver  at  a  game,  I  so 
would.  But  there  was  one  time  after  practice  that  I  went  to  this  guy's 
house,  and  I  kept  my  uniform  on  but  took  my  panties  off.  I  let  the  guy 
and  his  dad  get  a  peek  of  my  pussy,  and  they  both  got  hard!  The  guy 
ended  up  fu eking  me  doggie-style  outside  by  the  side  of  the  house. " 
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Xf 


B-been  a  while/'  he  stuttered,  before  his  oral  drought 


came  to  an  end,  Shelby  was  on  her  knees,  lips  sliding  over 
Ross'  cockhead,  her  black  fingernails  dragging  along  the 
base  of  his  shaft. 

Shelby  took  pleasure  in  the  way  Ross'  knees  locked,  his 


die.  Ross  busied  himself  at  the  turntable,  resetting  tire 
equalizer.  The  first  strains  of  music  began,  and  he  turned  well-toned  thigh  muscles  brushing  against  her  heavy 

boobs.  He  wavered  at  first,  as  she  slobbered  over  his  dick, 
but  then  steadied  as  she  sucked  down  several  inches  of 


back  to  say  something. 

Whatever  it  was,  the  words  died  in  his  throat. 


XX 


Something  wrong?"  Shelby  asked.  She  was  topless,  her  throbbing  cockmeat. 


shirt  on  the  bed  and  holding  up  the  Ramones  tee  she'd 


Shelby  let  go  of  Ross'  thick  shaft,  her  hands  slithering  up 


been  checking  out  in  the  garage.  Ross  didn't  even  bother  his  chest,  feeling  the  hard  muscle  there.  She  had  been 
trying  to  answer.  Shelby  pulled  the  tee  on,  examined  the  right-Ross  was  pretty  buff  under  his  threadbare  Final 
fit.  Wriggled  around  in  it. 


Fantasy  tee.  She  ran  her  thumbs  over  his  nipples,  and  he 
"Hmph,"  she  said,  shrugging  out  of  it.  "This  should  be  responded  in  kind,  sending  darts  of  heat  into  her  perky, 
better."  As  Ross  stared,  she  popped  her  bra  open  and  teenage  titties.  He  was  gentle,  but  firm,  and  his  hands  were 
slipped  out  of  it,  before  slowly— teasingly— trying  the  tee  on  as  rough  as  his  voice, 
again.  She  pulled  it  taut,  her  nipples  boring  through  it  like 
drill  bits,  joey  Ramone  s  face  was  totally  distorted. 


XX 


"God  you've  got  great  tits,"  he  said,  palming  them. 
Shelby  thought  for  a  moment  about  telling  him  what  had 
So,  what  do  you  think?"  she  asked  as  innocently  as  she  happened  outside,  but  derided  against  it.  She  preferred  his 


could  manage. 


cock  halfway  down  her  throat,  the  taste  of  his  pre-cum 


XX 


i'-fits  okay,"  Ross  agreed.  The  music  was  filling  the  thick  on  her  tongue.  She  slurped  up  a  ribbon  of  spittle  that 


room  now.  Shelby  peeled  off  the  tee. 


had  begun  to  drip  down  her  chin,  then  slowly  worked  her 


XX 


Don't  suppose  you  have  any  way  back  to  the  tip  of  Ross'  prick,  tickling  his  pisshole 


collector's  panties,  do  you? 


XX 


No... 


Ross 


s  tam- 


mered.  "Why? 


ft 


when  she  got  there. 

She  looked  up.  Ross  was  focused  on  her  like  a  laser,  and 
Shelby  wondered  what  he  was  thinking.  Probably  wonder- 


XX 


Well,  c'mon!"  ing  if  I'm  gonna  swallow,  she  mused,  engulfing  his  knob  in 
challenged,  her  mouth  again. 


Shelby 

dropping  her  pants  Shelby  considered  it.  Should  she?  She  didn't  know  Ross 
and  stepping  out  of  from  a  hole  in  the  wall,  but  still. .  .she  didn't  mind  the  taste 
them.  "Don't  you  of  Ms  early-warning-lube.  Or  maybe... she  could  let  him 
think  these  are  shoot  on  her  face.  She  doubted  Ross  had  given  a  chick  a 

facial  in  a  long  time-if  ever.  The  thought  of  him  blowing 
his  load  of  cum  all  over  her  face  made  her  bloomers  even 


kind  a  plain? 


ft 


Ross 


nearly 


Ross  nearly  choked.  Shelby 
stood  in  front  of  him,  wearing 

nothing  but  pink,  cotton 
undies.  A  pair  that  now 

sported  an  unmistak¬ 
able  circle  of 
wetness  spreading 
out  from  her  dripping 

honeypot. 


choked.  Shelby  soupier.  Yeah,  she  decided,  taking  a  faceful  of  jizz  and 
stood  in  front  of  watching  Ross'  eyes  bug  out  as  he  blew  his  wad  sounded 

wearing  pretty  fucking  hot. 

Only,  it  didn't  work  out  that  way.  As  Shelby  greedily 
sucked  his  dick,  Ross  shifted  his  hands  from  her  large, 
teen  breasts  to  under  her  arms,  lifting  her  to  her  feet. 
Shelby  thought  about  protesting,  but  only  for  a 
moment.  Then,  she  was  on  the  bed,  on  her  back, 
and  Ross  was  tearing  off  her  soaked  undies,  tossing 
them  aside  and  burying  his  face  between  her  legs. 

Woo-hoo!"  Shelby  squealed,  as  Ross'  tongue  probed 
her  privates  and  he  began  to  dive  her  muff. 


but  pink. 


Ross  said  nothing.  In  the  dirty -talk  department, 

she  decided,  he  definitely  needed  some 
work.  That  was  all  right,  though.  Shelby 
loved  to  fantasize,  and  it  had  been  a  long 


cotton  undies.  A  pair  that  time  since  she'd  fooled  around  with  a  guy.  Even  longer 
now  sported  an  unmistakable  circle  of  since  she'd  had  a  real  boyfriend.  She'd  practiced  in  bed 
wetness  spreading  out  from  her  dripping  honeypot.  She  enough  while  alone  at  night  to  cover  both  of  them, 
moved  in  for  the  kill.  "Oh,  Ross,"  she  moaned,  lifting  her  ass  off  the  bed  and 


XX 


This  music  really  turns  me  on,  Ross,"  she  cooed.  "What  grinding  her  cunt  into  his  chin.  "Tongue  me,  sexy.  Ram  it 


about  you?  Does  it,  you  know... get  you  hard?" 

She  cupped  Ross'  bulge,  and  gave  it  a  squeeze.  She 


up  my  snatch  and  fuck  me  with  it!" 

Though  Ross  didn't  respond,  Shelby  could  feel  the  effect 
could  hear  him  gulp  as  she  fondled  his  package,  kneading  she  was  having  on  him.  She  pictured  his  big,  hard  cock 
his  heavy  nuts  before  gripping  Ms  shaft  through  his  jeans,  soon  trading  places  with  his  tongue.  That  made  her  even 
He  was  still  speechless  when  she  tugged  down  Ms  zipper,  wetter.  She  couldn't  wait. 


XX 


Ross,"  she  purred.  "When  was  the  last  time  you  stuck 


Xf 


your  dick  in  a  girl's  mouth? 


tf 


Ungh ,  yeah,  that's  it.  Eat  my  pussy,  Ross.  Do  me  with 

Contin  uea  on  page  78 
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Her  name  is  Keegan  and  she's  a  friend  of  mine  from  class 
She's  helping  me  study  and  giving  me  advice  about 
school.  She's  a  junior,  and  I  just  started  college  so  I  could 
use  ail  the  help  1  can  get!  And  not  just  with  studying  either. 
She's  pretty  good  at  helping  me  get  off,  too.  I'd  never 
fooled  around  with  a  girl,  but  she  has,  and  she  showed  me 
it  can  be  a  lot  of  fun!  Now  after  our  sludv  dates  we  always 
do  lots  of  titty-sucking,  making  out  and  oral.  It's  great,  but 
it  makes  it  hard  to  focus  on  the  assignment.  The  whole 
time  1  want  to  get  through  it  so  we  can  fool  around. 


h 


So  Keegan, 
are  you  a 
full-time 
lenie  or  a 
part-time 
one? 

"I  guess  you  could  say 
I'm  a  part-time  one, 
'cause  I  like  guys  and 
girls.  Girls  like  Allison 
are  so  much  fun  to 
play  with.  When  I  first 
saw  her  in  class  I  knew 
1  had  to  get  a  taste  of 
her.  So  I  went  up  to  her 
and  started  a  conversa¬ 
tion,  and  things  just 
kept  going  from  there. 
The  first  time  I  helped 

her  study  I  asked  if 

-■ 

shefd  ever  been  with  a 
girl  before.  She  hadn't, 
but  now  I  th ink  I  have 
her  hooked  on  pussy! 
That  always  happens 
when  girls  find  out 
how  good  other  girls 
can  eat  pussy." 


Allison,  what  do 
you  like  the 
most  about 
fooling  around 
with  a  girl? 

"1  love  how  soft  their  bodies 
are  and  how  their  pussy  tastes 
and  smells.  It's  so  sweet! 
Keegan  is  also  a  great  kisser. 
It's  a  tot  of  fun  to  play  with  a 
pair  of  tits  and  a  pussy  that 
don't  belong  to  me,  too!" 


seven  summers  together 
girls,  going  from  one-piece  racing  suits  to 
two-piece  string  bikinis  by  the  lake,  driv¬ 
ing  the  guys  from  the  boys-only  camp  on  the 


insane 


testosterone-induced 


madness.  They'd  play  I  ruth  or  Dare  in  their 
tents  during  camp-outs,  asking  one  another 
who'd  been  asked  out,  kissed  or  even  more. 
They  did  each  other 's  hair  and  mad  e  friendship 
bracelets  and  looked  forward  to  every  summer 
away.  But  more  than  any  tiling,  they  talked 
about  how  cool  it  was  going  to  be  when  the) 
got  to  be  counselors. 

Now  they're  19  (well,  one  is  still  18),  and 
for  Veronica,  April  and  Corey,  sleep-away  camp 
has  turned  into  everything  they  ever  hoped  it 
would  be-and  more. 

Being  a  counselor  rules,  "  says  an  exu¬ 
berant  Veronica,  tossing  her  duffel  bag  down  on 
her  bunk,  stripping  the  standard-issue  sheets  and 
replacing  them  with  the  cute,  heart-studded  set  she 
bought  specifically  for  camp.  She  makes  the  bed  in 
military  fashion,  then  wraps  herself  in  the  soft,  hot- 
pink  throw  her  grandma  knitted  for  her,  long  tan  legs 
peek  out  from  beneath,  delicate  gold  rings  glint-one 

smallest  purple-polished 


"Especially  the  week  before  the  kids  get  here! 
Remember  what  a  blast  we  had  last  year?" 

"O-M-G,  it  was  insanity!"  pipes  tiny, 
bouncy  Corey.  The  tiny  five-foot  blonde  is  a 
miniature  Barbie,  bursting  with  teenage  ener- 
gy-and  a  rack  up  top  that's  dangerously  dose 
to  D,  quite  possibly  the  perkiest  set  I've  ever 
laid  eyes  on.  They  seem  almost  suspended 

barely  contained)  in  the  impossibly 
small  black  camisole  tank  she's  wearing,  but 
they're  100  percent  natural.  (I  had  to  ask.) 
"Hey,  Ape,  remember  the  Spin  the  Bottle' 
game  with  Max  and  Brady?" 


if 


if 


peering  through  her  bangs, 


comes  into  her  baby-blues.  She  scrunches  her  freckled 
nose  playfully.  "Okay,  I'll  tell  her  the  'Spin  the  Bottle' 
story,  V.  If  you  tell  her  abou  t  the  boathouse ! " 


as  her  arms  stretch  up  over  her  head. 

Veronica  chuckles  throatily.  "Alrighty,  then-that's 
tame  enough,  I  guess." 

THE  BOATHOUSE 

The  previous  year,  just  a  week  or  so  after  her  18th 
birthday,  Miss  Veronica's  long-standing  crush 
Joaquin,  tire  25-year-old  Spaniard  who  had  come  to 


The  two  had  been  flirting  all  season  long.  Veronica 
admits  the  chemistry  was  palpable  from  day  one. 


Mmrnxn,  definitely/'  says  a  sleepy 
April.  She's  been  up  since  before 
dawn-first  a  trail-run  (she's  a  track  star 
back  at  school),  then  a  busy  morning 
cleaning  out  her  own  bunkhouse  in 
preparation  for  the  campers.  After  a 
quick,  hot  wash  in  the  communal  show¬ 
er  house,  she  is  ensconced  In  a  beach  chair  that 
Veronica  has  set  in  the  corner  with  a  comforter 
thrown  over  it.  She  was  lazy  with  the  towel-her 
pink,  blinged-out  tank  has  gone  a  little  see- 
through  with  the  dampness  of  her  citrus-scent 
ed  sldn.  Her  nipples,  dusky  and  large-ish  atop 
small,  pert  breasts,  are  dearly  visible.  She 
brushes  a  wet  lock  of  reddish-brown  hair  from 
her  face  and  smiles  sleepily  "That  was  hot. 

Veronica,  now  lying  on  her  belly  atop  the  fuzz) 
blanket,  flips  through  a  celebrity-gossip  magazine 
shiny,  dark  hair  and  choppy  bangs  framing  her  lovely  name.  I  didn't  know  a  thing  about  him  or  where  he 

olive-skinned  face.  Her  legs,  bent  at  the  knee-pretty  was  from,  but  as  soon  as  our  eyes  met  it  was  like  a  fire 

feet  waving  about  absently  in  the  air-look  impossibly 
long  now  in  her  tiny  athletic  shorts.  "You  have  to  tell  panties  getting  wet.  He  was  older;  he  had  something 

Pauline  the  story,"  she  says,  smiling,  wide  green  eyes  mature  and  masculine  about  him.  He  had  a  heavy  five 


o'clock  shadow,  more  hair  on  his  arms  and  legs  than  a 


"Ohmygod,  no!"  squeals  Corey.  But  then  a  mischief  teenage  boy  normally  would.  His  body  was  lean  and 


Then  he  walked  over  and  introduced  himself.  "The 
accent  drove  me  crazy  from  the  get-go  for  sure! 
"Ooooooooooooh,  the  boathouse!"  says  April,  coos,  "And  he  was  closer  to  me.  I  could  almost  feel 

twisting  her  wet  locks  into  two  high  pigtails.  Her  pur-  heat  coming  off  him.  I  looked  at  his  mouth  and  his 

plish  nips,  now  semi-erect,  are  even  more  prominent  scratchy  chin,  and  I  could  almost  picture  my  thighs 


against  his  cheeks. 

At  this  point,  Corey  and  April  sigh  audibly, 
he  was  hot  alright,"  says  April. 

Veronica  smiles  for  a  moment,  lost  in  memory  with 
her  eyes  closed,  then  continues . 

she  continues,  "There  was  no  one  else  I 
wanted,  just  him. 

V  spent  all  her  free  time  with  Joaquin, 


America  for  graduate  school,  culminated  in  one  "She  wasn't  interested  in  any  of  the  other  cute  guys  at 
impossibly  hot  encounter  near  the  end  of  the  summer,  camp  who  followed  her  around  like  hungry  dogs. 


Joaquin  was  away  getting  ready  for  school 


weekend 


actually  turned 


when 


It  made  my  pussy 


wet  and  hot-  I  had  never  been  so  turned  on 
before.  I  wanted  if  inside  me.  We  kissed  a  little 
more  and  his  hands  roamed  over  me.  He  was 
taking  it  slow,  being  careful  with  me,  but  really 
I  just  wanted  him  to  tear  off  my  panties  and 
push  it  inside.  In  hindsight,  though,  it  was  a 
mirror  to  the  summer-all  that  waiting.  It's  nice 
being  with  an  older  man.  They  have  patience 
when  it  makes  sense.  That  night,  it  really  did/' 
She  stood  up  and  he  lay  there,  watching  her 
long,  lithe  body  in  the  candlelight  as  she  pulled 
the  dress  up  and  over  her  head.  Her  jet-black 
hair  feathered  back  down  over  her  shoulders 
and  down  her  lean  back.  She  wore  no  bra  and 
returned,  the  chemistry  had  her  nips  stood  out  hard  in  the  chilly  forest  air.  She 

changed  a  little.  They  both  knew  it  was  only  was  unbelievably  gorgeous  and  innocent  and 

a  matter  of  time.  Veronica,  primed  after  weeks  of  perfect  in  nothing  but  small  white  cotton  panties. 


sitting  close  and  laughing  and  talking. 


// 


and 


He  drew  her  close,  sitting  up,  and  pressed  his 


going  through  about  a  thousand  C-batteries  with  face  into  the  junction  of  her  thighs,  breathing  hot 

my  Rabbit...!"  she  chuckles  in  admission.  She  through  her  panties.  Her  fingers  curled  into  his 

was,  she  says,  more  ready  than  any  virgin  in  the  wavy,  dark  hair  as  his  lips  kissed  her  mound.  It 

history  of  the  world  to  be  deflowered.  was  her  first  time  doing  anything  like  this.  Her 

And  so  late  on  a  moonlit  night  just  a  week  body  reacted  mstinctually,  and  she  felt  the  hot  liq- 

before  she  was  due  for  her  freshman  year  in  the  uid  course  from  between  her  silky  lips.  Joaquin 

Northeast  and  he  was  headed  back  to  Texas,  he  had  instincts,  too.  He  curled  his  finger  beneath 

took  her  hand  and  led  her  through  the  woods  to  the  edge  of  her  undies,  pulled  them  aside  and 

the  barely- used  boathouse  at  the  far  edge  of  the  wedged  his  tongue  into  her  snatch,  holding  her 
lake.  Inside,  he'd  set  up  a  full-size  air  mattress  round,  firm  ass  with  his  hands, 

with  sheets,  he'd  lit  candles,  brought  music.  1  le  "He  knew  my  knees  were  going  to  give  when 
had  drinks  and  fresh  fruit,  "For  energy,"  she  I  felt  his  tongue  against  my  clit.  He  whirled  me 
laughs  softly,  huskily.  around  and  let  me  fall  backward  onto  the  bed. 

Wordlessly,  she  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  tearing  my  panties  down  in  one  motion,  and  then 

makeshift  bed  and  they  kissed,  his  tongue  invad-  easing  my  legs  apart  in  another.  Before  I  knew 

mg  the  space  of  her  mouth  like  a  welcome  ser-  what  happened  his  face  was  buried  in  my  pussy 

pent.  She  sucked  on  it  and  felt  his  body  tense.  She  and  my  legs  were  wide  open.  1  iis  tongue  was 


wasn't  frightened,  not  even  a  little. 


totally  ready  for  it. 

1  le  eased  her  back  and  she 
could  feel 


everywhere-on  my  clit,  up  in  my  hole-it  was 
sensory  overload.  A  minute  later  my  knees  were 
up  by  my  chest  and  my  hands  were  pressing  his 
head  into  my  crotch  while  I  came  and  came 
and  came.  It  was  the  first  time  I'd 
orgasmed  from  anything  other  than 
touching  myself.  It  was  unbelievable." 

Kissing  him  afterward,  she 
remembers,  lit  her  fire  anew  before  It 
even  had  a  moment  to  wane.  “I  don't 
know  how  he'd  wriggled  out  of  his 
jeans  while  he  was  eating  me-It 
didn't  seem  like  he  could  have 
had  time-bui  after  1  came  he  was 
on  top  of  me  and  1  could  feel  the 
head  of  his  prick  dancing  against 
the  wetness  of  my  lips." 

He  kissed  her  and  the  scent  and 
taste  of  her  virgin  pussy,  she  says. 

Continued  on  pago  62 


Mandy  is  the  kind  of  homy  daughter  that 
parents  have  to  keep  a  close  eye  on. 

"I'm  always  grounded  for  something,  and  it  usually  has  to  do  with  a  boy,  My 
parents  think  that  making  me  stay  home  will  keep  me  out  of  trouble,  but 
they're  wrong.  Even  at  home,  there's  still  dick  to  be  found.  In  fact,  fucking  the 
help  is  one  of  my  favorite  pastimes.  I  do  the  gardener  all  the  time  while  my 
parents  are  out.  A  few  times  they've  told  me  to  pay  him,  but  I  pocket  the 
money  He's  happy  to  go  without  the  money  if  I  fuck  him." 


What  do  you 

like  about 

fucking  the 
gardener? 

"  I  come  from  a  weal  thy 
family,  and  I  guess  it's 
taboo  to  get  involved 
with  blue-collar  guys.  I 
kind  of  like  tha  t  if  my 
parents  knew  1  was  fuck¬ 
ing  the  gardener  and  the 
poolboy  that  it  would 
piss  them  off.  But  I  also 
like  how  manly  they  are, 
and  that  they  work  with 
their  hands.  The  garden¬ 
er  is  always  so  dirty  and 
sweaty  whenever  I  call 
him  up  to  my  room  to 
fuck  me.  It's  a  tunvon. 
And  he  always  seems 
genuinely  happy  to  fuck 
me.  I  think  he  kind  of 
likes  the  naughtiness  of 
fucking  his  rich  employ¬ 
er's  daughter,  too." 


Are  you  afraid  your  parents  will  come 
home  one  day  and  catch  you  fucking 
one  of  these  house  workers? 

Not  really.  There's  a  very  small  chance  that  would  happen.  I'm  too 
slick;  I  know  their  routine  and  how  long  I  have  to  get  my  freak  on. 
Sometimes  ]  kind  of  wish  they  would  catch  me  so  1  could  piss  them 
off,  but  at  the  end  of  the  day  it's  not  worth  tire  trouble  I'd  get  in. 
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eighteen 


You’re  totally  a  bad  girl,  Mandy.  We  love  it!  Now  tell  us,  does  your 
gardener  make  you  cum  hard  when  he  fucks  you? 

"Hell  yeah!  He  knows  how  to  drill  me  just  right.  Sometimes  I'll  get  light-headed  and  my  legs  will  shake  after  xve  fuck.  So  veah,  he 
makes  me  cum  really  hard.  Especially  when  he  fucks  me  on  my  parents'  bed.  We  always  get  wild  in  there,  1  make  him  cum  hard, 
too.  We  just  have  to  be  careful  that  none  of  the  cum  gets  on  the  sheets.  And  I  know  for  sure  he's  dimming  hard  'cause  he  moans 
loud  and  his  load  is  always  way  bigger  than  the  other  guys'  that  1  fuck."" 

eighteen 
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was  an  aphrodisiac.  "I  parted  my 
thighs  as  though  I'd  been  made  love 
to  a  thousand  times.  It  was  so  natural. 
But  when  his  cock  slipped  inside,  I 
remembered  I  was  still  a  virgin.  1 1  hurt 
for  a  moment,  in  the  most  delicious 
way,  and  then  it  was  incredible,  the 
length  of  his  cock  probing  deep  inside 
me,  the  girth  of  it  stretching  me.” 

They  moved  together  as  they'd 
meant  to  since  the  beginning,  and 
when  the  time  came  for  him  to  shoot, 
it  was  almost  as  though  scripted. 
"We'd  talked  during  the  summer 
about  things  we  found  sexy.  I'd 
sneaked  peeks  at  dirty  magazines 
before  and  I  thought  it  was  sexy  when 
girls  sucked  cock.  I  hadn't  had  the 
chance  just  yet." 

Joaquin  remembered  Veronica's 
fantasy,  so  he  whispered  a  warning 
before  he  came.  "I  sat  up  as  he  pulled 
out  and  put  him  in  my  mouth.  Again, 
that  taste  of  the  two  of  us  together 
was  such  a  turn-on.  He  came  buckets 
full,  though,"  she  giggles.  "I  couldn't 
swallow  it  all  and  some  dribbled 
down  my  chin.  But  then  Joaquin 
turned  my  party  foul  into  something 
even  sexier,  and  he  kissed  the  small 
drop  away  and  we  fell  back  to  the 
bed -making  out  for  five  or  so  hot 
minutes  white  everything  sort  of 
calmed  down." 

There  were  more  sighs  from  Corey 
and  April.  "I  will  never  get  tired  of 
that  story,"  April  says.  "It's  like  a 
romance  novel  or  something.  A  hot 
foreigner  steals  the  heart-and  virgini- 
ty-of  a  gorgeous  American  teenager. " 
They  all  giggle.  Veronica  looks 
dreamy  1  turn  my  attention  to  the  oth¬ 
ers  and  cock  an  eyebrow'. 

So  I've  heard  the  boathouse  story  I 
say.  "What  else  do  vou  have  for  me?" 

SWEDISH  FISH 

"Well,  Corey,"  April  says,  "it's  not  like 
you  didn't  get  any  foreign  candy  last 
summer.  I  mean,  girls  count, 
too-don't  they?" 

Corey  giggles.  "What?  I  was  curi¬ 
ous!"  she  fires  back.  "And  you  know 

T* 

how  I  like  blondes." 

"I  think  you're  just  hot  for  your¬ 
self!"  Veronica  jokes. 

Corey  scrunches  her  animated  face 
up  in  mock  shock  and  reproach,  then 


laughs  again.  "Well,  Anya  was  even 
bl  onder  than  lam! " 

She  wasn't  lying.  A  quick  glance 
through  last  year's  photo  collection 
yields  an  image  of  Corey  with  a  stun¬ 
ning,  tall  creature.  She  looks  like  a 
teen  model,  in  fact,  and  towers  over 
the  small,  curvy  Corey  in  the 
shot-taken  at  a  barbecue  and  camp¬ 
fire.  "This  was  the  night  it  happened," 
Corey  says.  "Before  the  Truth  or  Dare 
game  got  a  little  crazy." 

It  was  camp -out  night— where 
everyone  skipped  out  on  the  bunks 
and  set  up  tents  in  the  woods.  Hot 
dogs  are  eaten.  Songs  are  sung. 
Mosquitoes  are  swatted  and  fireflies 
are  caught,  if  temporarily  in  jars. 
After  the  campers  had  all  fallen  out,  a 
small  group  of  counselors  congregat¬ 
ed  in  a  tent  to  play  tire  classic  game  of 
campfire  circles  and  slumber  parties: 
Truth  or  Dare.  And  someone  dared 
Corey  and  Anya  to  kiss. 

"She  was  really  pretty,"  Corey 

admits.  "And  like  I  said,  I  was  curi¬ 
ous."  But  she  admitted  the  moment 
their  lips  touched-even  while  the 
other  girls  were  squealing  and  laugh¬ 
ing  and  whatnot-they  both  felt  a 
spark.  Later  that  night,  Anya  crept  to 
Corey's  tent. 

"I'd  actually  been  lying  awake, 
anyway"  she  says,  "stroking  my  fuzz 
box  inside  my  sleeping  bag.  It  was 
almost  like  I  knew  she  was  going  to 
show  up."  The  pair  slipped  out  of 
camp  and  back  to  the  empty 
bunkhouses.  I  everyone  else  was  up  in 
the  woods.  "We  barely  spoke,"  Corey 
says,  "We  just  started  kissing  and  it 
was  soooo  nice.  Her  body  was  so 
smooth  and  soft  and  pale-white.  My 
tan  looked  sexy  against  her  skin.  We 
made  out  for  what  felt  like  an  hour, 
exploring  one  another's  curves.  1 
loved  her  small  breasts.  She  loved  my 
big  ones  and  stroked  them  for  a  long 
time.  She  kissed  them  and  squeezed 
them  and  bit  my  nipples.  And  she 
really  knew  what  she  was  doing.  By 
the  time  she  made  it  down  to  my  bush 
I  was  completely  soaked.  Even  my 
thighs  were  wet." 

"Anya  tenderly  kissed  my  pussy. 
She  spread  it  open  and  lapped  it  like  a 
dog.  1  think  she  even  sniffed  at  it.  It 
was  super  hot.  I  was  grinding  my 
hips  up  into  her  face,  and  I  started 
talking  a  little  dirt)',  telling  her  to  suck 
my  clitty  a  little. . ." 

"Nasty  girl,"  April  interrupts,  look- 


Hr 

r-  I  ' 


ing  a  little  flush  from  listening. 

"Anyway/'  Corey  continues,  "1 
wanted  to  eat  her  pussy,  too.  I  wanted 
to  SEE  it.  And,  of  course,  taste  it  I'd 
never  been  with  a  girl  before!  But  she 
was  way  taller  than  me,  so  she  took 
my  place  on  the  bed,  and  I  sat  on  her 
face,  then  put  my  face  in  her  pussy  for 
some  hot  69ing  action.  She  tongued 
me  and  even  rubbed  a  wet  finger  over 

my  butthole,"  she  giggles.  "I  was  kind 
of  nervous  she  w'as  going  to  stick  it  in 
there,  but  she  didn't.  The  touching  felt 
really  great,  though.  It  tickled  a  little. 
But  I'd  be  open  to  trying  a  little  more 
of  that  at  some  point!" 

Anva  was  from  SwTeden  and  her 
pussy,  lush  and  beautiful,  was  as 
white-blonde  as  the  fine  straight  hair 
on  her  head.  "And  soft,"  purrs  Corey. 

"Like  a  kitten.  I  spread  her  open  and 
it  was  dark  inside— a  beautiful  pur¬ 
plish  color-and  she  tasted  like  candy. 
I  tongued  her  fat,  swollen  button,  just 
a  little,  and  she  started  to  cum,  so  I 
clamped  down  a  bit  on  it.  She  did  the 
same  to  me  wh  i  le  we  were  69ing,  and 
before  we  knew  it,  we  were  really 
wrapped  around  one  another,  con¬ 
vulsing,  cumming  and  licking  and 
sucking  all  at  the  same  time.  I  t  was  so 
hot;  we  passed  out  sleeping  a  few 
minutes  later." 

Luckily,  the  pair  awoke  just  before 
dawn  and  scrambled  back  to  camp 
before  anyone  caught  them.  "Can  you 
imagine  if  the  Director  had  come 
looking  and  found  us  sleeping  naked 
like  that?  Oh  my  god..." 

"He's  a  perv,  anyway,"  says  April. 
"He'd  have  probably  wanted  to  jump 
in  there  with  you/' 

APRIL'S  SHOWER 

"So  NOW  you  have  to  tell  the  story  of 
Max  and  Brady,  April,"  Veronica 
reminds  her. 

April  still  looks  pink-cheeked. 
Those  dark  nipples  have  now  hard¬ 
ened  into  points.  It's  like  she's  barely 
wearing  a  tank  at  all.  She  looks  very 
young.  And  very  wanton.  Her  eyelids 
are  heavy,  sultry,  and  she  gets  a  far-off 
look  as  she  recounts  the  steamy  sum- 
mer  night  when  a  game  of  Spin  the 
Bottle  careened  into  her  wildest  sexu¬ 
al  encounter  to  date. 

"ft  was  weird,  that  night,"  she  says, 
absently  moistening  full  lips,  brush¬ 
ing  an  errant  lock  of  now  half-dry 
auburn  hair  from  her  freckled  nose. 
"There  was  something  kind  of... I 
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don't  know,  moist  in  the  air.  The 
atmosphere  was  just  sexy.  We'd  been 
lying  around  the  counselor  lounge  on 
0.D.  (the  term  used  for  counselors  on 
the  night  watch-patrolling  the 
grounds  and  doing  bunk  sweeps 
while  the  campers  slept-it  stands  for 
"on  duty")  and  it  was  just  the  three  of 
us-me.  Max  and  Brady." 

Brady,  like  April,  was  a  camper- 
turned -counselor.  The  two  had  more 
or  less  grown  up  together.  Max  was 
Brady's  friend  from  college  who  had 
been  talked  into  coming  onboard  as  a 
counselor  that  summer.  "We  were  all 
ly  ing  around  on  the  couches,  looking 
at  magazines  and  flipping  the  TV  on 
and  off,  but  there's  no  cable  or  any¬ 
thing  and  we  were  sort  of  bored.  Max 
finished  a  bottle  of  root  beer  and 
Brady  was  joking  around  and  said  we 
should  play  Spin  the  Bottle." 

"There's  only  one  girl!"  said  Max. 
He  was  less  experienced,  less  of  an 
Alpha  than  Brady,  who'd  gotten  a 
look  of  mischief  in  his  eye. 

"Then  she'll  have  to  kiss  us  both," 
he  laughed.  "Whaddya  say.  Ape?" 

She  thought  about  it,  but  the  tin¬ 
gling  between  her  legs  answered  for 
her  and  she  said  yes.  On  the  first  spin, 
she  won  a  kiss  with  Brady.  "Let's  give 
Max  a  show,"  he  purred  into  her  ear, 
pulling  April's  lovely,  little  form  into 
his  arms  and  rolling  beneath  her  on 
the  floor  pillows,  making  out  with  her 
slowly  and  languorously  while  Max, 
transfixed,  sat  on  the  couch  nearby 
and  watched  them. 

"He  was  an  AMAZING  kisser," 
April  remembers,  now  tickling  her 
own  bare  thighs  with  her  fingernails. 
Her  body  is  on  autopilot  as  she  con¬ 
jures  the  memory.  I'm  sure  she  has  no 
idea  what  she  was  doing.  "And  his 
hands  were  roaming  all  over  my 
body.  He  cupped  my  ass- 1  was  wear¬ 
ing  faded  jeans,  I  remember-and 
pulled  my  hips  into  his,  crushing  me 
against  his  hard  cock,  tt  really  turned 
me  on  knowing  Max  was  watching 
us,  and  id  steal  little  glances  back  at 
him  when  we  moved  to  the  me- on- 
the-bottom  position.  1  could  see  him 
swallow  hard  as  he  watched  Brady 
grinding  his  hard-on  against  me,  sort 
of  dry  humping  me." 

Max  spun  next  and  it  was  his  turn. 
Brady  sat  close  by  as  she  kissed  the 
nervous  Max  with  lips  now  swollen 
from  activity.  Max's  cock  was  tenting 
his  soccer  shorts  impressively.  April 


wanted  a  taste,  so  she  eased  down, 
freed  his  stiff  prick-"  It  was  huge! 
April  says.  "Maybe  9  inches  or  more!" 

and  slid  the  thick  meat  between  her 
lips,  tonguing  and  sucking. 

"I  could  literally  feel  more  blood 
rushing  into  it,"  she  remembers,  "fill¬ 
ing  it  up  and  making  it  even  bigger! 

His  body  was  so  tense.  I'm  not  sure 
anyone  had  ever  sucked  his  cock 
before,  but  it  was  a  beautiful,  deli¬ 
cious  one.  I  could  tell  Brady  liked 
watching  me,  so  I  gave  him  a  show, 
lying  on  my  stomach  and  letting  him 
ease  my  jeans  down  while  I  licked 
and  sucked  and  hummed  on  Max's 
dick.  God,"  she  giggles.  "I  hope  Max 
comes  back  to  camp  this  year! " 

"God,  finish  the  story  already!" 

chirps  Corey. 

April  laughs,  and  then  acquiesces. 
"Brady  watched  me  sucking  and  lick¬ 
ing  and  he  took  his  own  cock  out  for 
good  measure.  I  could  feel  it-hot  and 
smooth-he  was  pulling  on  it  and  rub¬ 
bing  it  against  my  bare  bottom  with 
one  hand  while  his  other  played  a  lit¬ 
tle  between  my  legs.  His  fingers  were 
sliding  in  and  out  of  my  pussy.  It  felt 
amazing,  and  it  was  doing  a  good  job 
of  getting  him  where  he  need  ed  to  be 
while  he  watched  me  swallowing  his 
buddy's  massive  rod.  I  was  pulling  on 

it,  slobbering  on  it,  getting  wetter  and 
wetter  while  I  sucked  him  off.  And  I  'd 
ease  up  a  little  every  time  I  could  feel 
him  getting  close." 

She  was  waiting  for  Brady.  "I'm 
good  like  that,"  April  jokes.  'T 
thought  it  would  be  kind  of  fun. 
Everyone  always  talks  about  simulta¬ 
neous  orgasm.  I  thought  having  the 
two  guys  do  it  at  once  would  be  hot. 
And  1  was  right." 

Max  was  right  the  re- April  gave 
him  credit  for  holding  out  so 
long-and  she  heard  Brady  say,  "I'm 
gonna  cum."  They  moved  together 
and  she  took  both  heads  into  her 
mouth.  "As  much  as  the  position  and 
the  sizes  would  allow,  anyway.  They 
both  tasted  sweet  and  creamy  and 
holding  two  nice  dicks  in  my  hands 
was  a  power  trip.  I've  thought  about 
it  often  since  it  happened.  It's  not 
something  I'd  want  to  do  all  the  time, 
but  once  in  awhile,  definitely  !" 

In  fact,  April  tells  me,  she  thinks 
this  summer  might  be  right  for  round 
two.  Corey,  ever  playful,  can't  resist 
chiming  in.  "I  have  to  make  sure 
we  re  on  O.D.  together  this  year!" 
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Have  you  ever  thought  about  growing  out 
your  pubes?  We  need  more  bushy  girls! 

"Ew.  No  way.  That's  like,  for  Eighties  pom.  No  one  has  a  bush  now.  I  like  my 
pussy  hairless,  i  feel  like  it's  cleaner  and  looks  prettier." 
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eighteen 


shaving  your  pussy? 

"T  never  liked  having  body  hair.  Plus,  all 
of  my  friends  would  talk  about  how 
they  sha  ved  their  pussies.  And  I  would 
hear  guys  at  school  talking  about  how7 
they  liked  it  when  girls  shaved,  so  I 
thought  it  'wa  s  the  normal  thing  to  do ,  1 
didn't  know'  that  everyone  used  to  have 
a  bush  up  until  a  few7  years  ago.” 


eighteen 


If  a  guy  asked  you  to  grow  out  your 
bush  for  him,  would  you  do  it? 

"Urn,  i  guess  if  I  liked  him  a  lot  and  we  ivere  fucking  on  a  regular 
basis*  I  don't  see  why  he  would  want  me  to  though.  I've  gone  down 
on  girts  who  didn't  really  shave  their  pubes,  and  I  like  it  a  lot  more 
when  they  do.  All  the  hair  kind  of  gets  in  the  way.  I'd  think  that  guys 
felt  the  same.  Also,  there've  been  times  where  I  let  my  pubes  grow  out 
a  little  'cause  1  was  too  lazy  to  shave,  and  I  noticed  that  my  puss)' 

feels  a  lot  more  sensitive  when  it's  shaved  than  when  it  has  hair." 
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e  re  known  for  our  cute, 
little  flatties.  But  what 
about  all  the  rest 7  As  far  as 
teenage  tits  are  concerned,  there 
are  many  different  kinds.  Just  like 
pussies!  We  still  love  flatties,  but 
we  think  it's  time  we  give  some 
recognition  to  the  other  kinds  of 
breasts  that  you  often  see  on  the 
pages  of  our  magazine.  We've 
grouped  girls  based  on  their  tit  size 
and  shape.  But  on  this  page,  we're 
celebrating  chocolate  nips.  Kayla 
and  Lina's  titties  and  nippies  are 
more  of  the  coffee  'n'  cream  vari¬ 
ety,  white  Minnie's  are  a  dark 
chocolate  color.  And  don't  forget 
Stine  to  the  right.  We  gotta  show 
some  love  for  the  busty  teens! 
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along  with  the  model's  name,  ager  address 
a rsd  contact  information-  Standard  mail: 
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The  SCORE  Group.  1629  N.W.  B4th  Ava, 

Miami.  FL  33126. 

E-mail  submissions:  Pour  JPEG  photos*  shot 
in  the  same  way  as  above,  and  model's 
contact  information  can  be  emailed  directly 

to:  model@scoregroup.com. 

"All  photos  sent  in  are  strictly  for 
evaluation  purposes  and  are  never 
published  without  your  written  consent. 
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your  mouth!  Lick  it,  lick  my  fuckin' 
clit  until  I  cum!" 

Ross  dug  his  tongue  into  her  cleft, 
bringing  it  up  under  the  hood  of  her 
clit  and  making  her  squirm.  Shelby 
grabbed  the  back  of  his  head,  pulling 
him  closer.  His  nose  parted  her  lips  as 
he  swabbed  out  her  slit  and  lapped 
away  at  her  gooey  gateway. 

"Ohhh,  finger  me,  Ross.  Stick  your 
middle  finger  up  my  hole  and  get  me 
off!  Ungk... yeah!" 

Ross'  heavy  breathing  across  her 
damp  flesh  and  wispy  pubic  hair  had 
Shelby  on  the  edge  of  a  massive 
orgasm.  She  knew  Ross  would  com- 
ply-that  he'd  do  any  tiling  she  asked. 
And  then,  without  warning,  two  fin¬ 
gers  slammed  home,  causing  her  to 
cry  out,  they  reached  so  deep. 

The  bed  shook  wi  th  her  climax,  her 
legs  pinning  Ross'  cheeks  between 
her  sticky  thighs.  Cum  flooded  her 
twat,  so  much  so  that  she  could  feel  it 
dripping  down  into  her  ass  crack  and 
flowing  onto  the  bed  sheets.  Ross  did¬ 
n't  seem  to  notice,  or  care,  that  Shelby 
was  cumming.  He  seemed  intent  on 
one  thing-feeping  her  cumming. 

Shelby  felt  a  second  wave  roll  over 
her,  throwing  her  head  back  against 
the  mattress  as  her  gooey  girl  cream 
flooded  into  Ross'  mouth.  Though 
Shelby  writhed,  trying  to  break  con¬ 
tact  just  long  enough  to  catch  her 
breath,  Ross'  hand  on  her  hip  prevent¬ 
ed  her  from  doing  so.  She  thrashed 
about,  unable  to  do  anything  but  cum 
and  cum  and  cum  again,  while  Ross' 
tongue  battered  her  overloaded  clit 
into  submission. 

"Ross!"  she  cried.  "Ross!  You,  you 
have  to  s-stop!  TI  need  a  sec-second 
to-to-to..." 

Her  voice  trailed  off.  Instead  of  fin¬ 
ishing,  she  let  out  a  warbling  groan, 
another  orgasm  overcoming  her.  Ross 
continued  fingerfucking  her,  his  dual 
digits  finding  her  G-spot  and  did¬ 
dling  it.  Everything  melted  together. 
Shelby  could  no  longer  tell  if  it  was 
Ross'  fingers  banging  her  slot  that 
was  making  her  dizzy,  or  his  mouth, 
sucking  on  her  clit,  his  tongue  like  an 
exposed  wire  electrifying  her  cunt. 

Shelby  found  herself  on  her  side, 
curled  up  into  a  ball.  She  didn't  know 
when  Ross  had  finished  eating  her 


out,  but  it  couldn't  have  been  long. 
She  was  still  experiencing  aftershocks, 
little  spasms  that  caused  her  thighs  to 

press  together  involuntarily,  which 
only  heightened  the  sensation.  She 
could  feel  Ross,  his  chest  pressed 
against  her  back,  his  arm  draped 
around  her. 

"You  all  right?"  Ire  asked,  his  breath 

tickling  her  ear. 

"Holy  shit  that  was  awesome!"  she 

told  him,  feeling  his  chin  stubble  on 
her  shoulder.  "For  somebody  who 
doesn't  get  a  lot,  you  sure  know  how 
to  eat  pussy!" 

Ross  chuckled.  When  he  laughed, 

she  could  feel  his  hard-on,  digging 
into  her  ass  cheek.  A  noise  sounded, 
then  sounded  again.  She  glanced  up 
to  see  the  turntable  needle  butting  up 
against  the  record  label. 

"Sit  tight.  I'll  get  it,"  he  said,  shift¬ 
ing  to  get  up. 

"No,"  she  insisted,  rising  up  on 
wobbly  legs.  "My  turn." 

The  smart  thing  to  do,  she  thought, 
was  just  flip  the  record  over  and  let 
Ross  bang  the  snot  out  of  her  to  Side 
2.  But  Shelby  wanted  something  dif¬ 
ferent,  something  special.  She  hadn't 
cum  so  hard  in... well,  it  seemed  like 
forever.  It  made  her  wrant  to  up  the 
ante.  She  wanted  to  be  nasty.  To  be 
raunchy  and  rude  and  shitty.  To  be?  a 
fuck  Ross  could  never,  ever  forget. 

Shelby  found  the  record  she  was 
looking  for.  The  7"  maxi -single  that 
had  put  the  Lords  of  Acid  on  the  map. 
She  placed  the  needle  at  the  edge  of 
the  disc  and  clambered  back  into  bed, 
grabbing  Ross'  erection  with  enthusi¬ 
asm.  She  spit  into  her  hand  and  gave 
it  a  few,  furious  strokes. 

"You  ready  to  cum,  Ross?"  she 
asked,  wrapping  her  fist  tight  around 
his  rock-hard  cock. 

"Oh,  yeah,"  he  said  while  nodding. 
"Oh  hell  yeah." 

The  music  started.  And  so  did  Ross. 
Hie  sexy  voice  of  Lady  Galore  poured 
out  of  the  speakers. 

Darling  come  here,  fuck  me  up  the  a$~ 

Shelby  let  go  of  Ross'  dick,  turned 
around  and  got  down  on  all  fours. 
The  synthesizers  kicked  in.  Shelbv 
eyed  Ross  over  her  shoulder. 

"C'mon,"  she  urged,  waggling  her 
backside.  "You're  not  gonna  pass  up 
the  chance  to  ass-fuck  me,  are  you?" 

Ross  gaped,  gazing  down  at  her  li  t¬ 
tle,  puckered  brown-eye.  Sensing  his 

Continued  on  page  36 


h\ 

■ 

You  look 
homy,  Nina. 
Is  there 
something 
that  caused 
that  or  is 
that  your 
natur  a  I 
state  of 
being? 

"I  am  homy  most  of 
the  time,  but  I  feel 
especially  horny  right 
now  'cause  I'm  wear¬ 
ing  my  boyfriend's 
shirt.  I  put  it  on  some¬ 
times  'cause  it's  big 
and  cozy,  and  it's 
comfy  to  wea  r.  But  my 
favori  te  part  about  it  is 
that  it  smells  like  him. 
It  makes  me  think  of 
him,  and  then  I  get 
really  homy.  It's 
almost  like  he's  there 
with  me," 


Does  the  smell  of  your  boyfriend  make  you  want  to  masturbate? 

"Yes.  I  always  end  up  touching  myself  whenever  I  wear  his  shirt.  1  smell  him  on  the  shirt,  then  1  think  of  him,  then  I  start  thinking 
about  the  last  time  we  had  sex,  or  a  time  we  had  really  hot  sex.  Then  1  can't  help  but  touch  myself  while  rolling  around  in  the  shirt 
and  pressing  it  up  against  my  face.  I've  made  myself  cum  so  much  while  wearing  his  shirt  that  it  might  just  start  to  smell  like  my 
pussy!  Then  I  can 

ing  it.  It'll  turn  into  an  endless  cycle.  I  hope  he  never  washes  this  shirt  again!" 


give  it  back  to  him,  and  maybe  it'll  have  the  same  effect  on  him  as  it  does  on  me!  Then  he'll  jack  off  while  wear- 
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Has  he  ever  fucked 
you  while  wearing 

this  shirt? 

"No.  We  both  like  to  be  naked 
when  we  fuck  so  we  can  feel  our 
skin  pressed  up  against  each  other. 
But  after  this  talk  we  might  try  it!" 
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hesitation,  she  reached  back,  waggled 
her  onyx-black  fingernails,  and  pulled 
her  butt  cheeks  apart  invitingly. 

"Just  go  easy,  okay?"  she  coaxed. 
"'Cuz... you're  gonna  be  my  first." 

Ross  came  forward  on  his  knees, 
his  strong  hands  replacing  hers  on  her 
butt.  He  looked  down  at  her,  still  hes¬ 
itant,  wanting  to  be  sure. 

"Please,"  she  pleaded.  "Don't  make 
me  wait  any  more!  You're  not  the  only 
one  who  wants  to  cum!" 

Shelby  reached  between  her  legs, 
found  his  cock  and  grabbed  hold  of  it. 
She  shifted  back,  and  rubbed  his  tip 
against  her  still -dripping  folds.  Ross 
got  the  hint  and  took  over. 

"That's  it,"  she  said,  her  voice  low 
and  husky.  "Slick  it  up.  Get  it  nice  and 
slippery  for  me  before  you  stick  it  in." 

Ross  took  his  time.  He  teased  her 
with  the  head  of  his  prick  until  she 
was  entirely  greased -up  again.  Shelby 
thought  he  might  bail  out,  go  instead 
for  her  pussy,  but  then  she  felt  the 
pressure  hard  on  her  back  door.  She 
held  her  breath. 

"Oh,  yeah,"  Ross  huffed,  pushing 
into  her.  Shelby  gasped.  It  felt  like 
Ross  was  trying  to  shove  an  apple 
into  her,  he  wa  s  so  big.  Bu  t  af ter  a  few 
seconds,  her  muscles  relaxed,  and 
even  though  the  fit  was  tighter  than 
she'd  ever  imagined,  Ross'  dick  was 
gradually  disappearing  inside  her. 

At  first,  Shelby  thought  she  might 
have  made  a  mistake.  Ross  kept  push¬ 
ing,  penetrating  her  backdoor  deeper 
and  deeper.  It  seemed  there  would  be 
no  end  to  the  amount  of  dick  he 
pumped  into  her  asshole.  Shelby 
began  to  grow  nervous.  Her  breath 
came  short  and  shallow.  Her  whole 
body  tensed,  waiting  for  him  to  final¬ 
ly  hit  bottom.  Just  when  she  thought 
she  couldn't  take  any  more,  she  felt 
the  slap  of  his  balls  against  her 
squelching  lips.  He  held  up,  not  mov¬ 
ing,  buried  to  the  hilt. 

Maybe  it  would  be  better  if  she  just 


fold  him  to  pull  out,  pull  out  and 

she'd  let  him  fuck  her.  That,  or  just 
finish  sucking  him  off.  Sure,  he  could 
still  blow  on  her  face.  Or,  in  her 
mouth.  If  that's  what  he  wanted. 
Guzzling  his  jizz,  letting  him  see  it 
shoot  in  her  mouth  and  slide  down 
her  throat— was  still  an  option. 

Then  he  began  to  pull  back,  and 
every  nerve  in  Shelby's  nether  regions 
came  to  life,  ft  was  like  flipping  a 
switch.  Suddenly,  she  wasn't  breath- 
ing,  but  panting.  Her  sphincter 
hugged  Ross'  pole  and  as  he  began  to 
push  it  back  into  her,  the  downstroke 
got  Shelby's  teeth  chattering. 

Good.  I L  felt  good.  Different,  because 
she  hadn't  been  lying  about  being  an 
anal -virgin,  but.  ..slowly,  it  was  feel¬ 
ing  really,  really  damned  good.  It  just 
took  a  little  getting  used  to.  The  ten¬ 
sion  in  her  back  eased,  and  then  her 
shoulders.  Then,  Shelby  was  back  on 
all  fours,  head  low,  hair  hanging 
around  her  face,  and  Ross  really 
began  giving  it  to  her. 

"Oh,  Ross!"  Shelby  grunted,  dig¬ 
ging  her  nails  into  the  pillows  as  he 
began  to  bang  her  harder.  "Give  it  to 
me,  sexy.  Yeah!  Ung-so  fucking  good 
you  are-ngh...oh  yeah,  oh  god  yeah, 
fuck  my  ass,  sexy,  fuck  if,  fuck  it!" 


Ross'  tli rusts  intensified.  Soon,  he 
was  pounding  her  from  behind, 
drilling  her  rump,  his  balls  slapping 
against  her  pussy.  Nectar  leaked  out 
of  her  and  d  own  his  legs,  staining  the 
bed  with  her  juices. 

Her  back  arched.  She  trembled 
uncontrollably.  As  Ross  continued  to 
plunge  into  her,  the  first  cum  she'd 
ever  had  practicing  anal  rocked 

Shelby  to  the  core. 

Ross  grabbed  her  hips,  hold  ing  her 
in  place,  preventing  her  from  bucking 
herself  off  his  throbbing  cock.  As  her 
back  door  clenched  around  his  shaft, 
he  quickened  his  pace,  the  churning 
in  his  bails  reaching  critical  mass. 

Shelby's  climax  began  to  ebb.  As  it 
did,  she  could  tell  that  Ross'  rhythm 
had  degenerated  into  jerky,  nearly 
spastic  thrusts.  She'd  never  had  a  guy 
do  her  in  the  ass  before,  but  she  sure 
knew  what  was  about  to  happen. 

"Go  on,  sexy,"  she  told  him.  "It's 
okay-1  want  it!  I  want  to  feel  it!  Go 
ahead,  babe,  cum  in  my  ass! 

Ross  steadied,  but  only  for  a 
moment.  He  slowed  up  enough  to 
pump  out  another  few  strokes,  and 
then  like  a  flamethrower,  he  erupted 
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in  her,  his  nut  butter  jetting  into  her  in 
rapid-fire  spurts, 

Shelby  bit  the  pillow,  her  body 
wracked  with  the  ferocity  of  Ross 
ejaculating  into  her.  He  worked  his 
cock  into  her  as  deep  as  it  would  go, 
then  held  on,  his  arms  wrapped 
around  her  waist,  emptying  his  seed 
into  her  freshly- deflowered  ass. 

Shelby  finally  felt  herself  falter.  Her 
arms  gave,  and  there  was  only  Ross, 
holding  her  up,  kissing  the  back  of  her 
neck.  It  was  the  last  thing  she  remem¬ 
bered  before  falling  asleep. 


helby  awoke  around  four,  alone, 
still  in  Ross'  rumpled  bed.  She 
on  her  do thes  and  looked 
around,  but  he  wasn't  there.  Finally, 
she  stepped  out  into  the  garage.  The 
sale  stuff  had  been  put  away,  and  her 
Colt  was  there,  hood  open,  Ross  bent 
over  the  grill.  She  hip-bumped  him  as 
she  came  over. 

"What  are  you  doing?"  she  asked, 
looking  at  a  mess  of  hoses  and  belts 
spread  out  on  the  fender. 


/J1 


She  ain't 


bad, 


Ross  pro¬ 


claimed.  "Used  to  have  one  just  like  It. 
She'll  be  good  as  new  when  I  'm  done 


with  her. 


ff 


Y- you 're  fix  ing  my  car?  " 


she 


exclaimed.  "And  it'll  actually  run?! 


jV 


Like  I  said,  good  as  new,"  He 
winked  at  her.  Shelby  felt  her  stomach 
do  a  little  flip. 

"Well,  if  it  can  get  me  through  a 
semester  at  college,"  Shelby  mused 
aloud.  "I'm  gonna  have  some  extra 
bucks  to  buy  records."  She  flashed 
Ross  a  smile.  He  shook  his  head. 

"Not  mine,"  he  said.  "Not  for  sale.  " 


B-but..."  Shelby  began,  crestfall¬ 
en.  Ross  flashed  her  a  wicked  smile. 

Oh,  you  can  listen  to  'em  all  you 
want,"  he  clarified.  "You'll  just  have 


Sd1 


to  come  over  here  to  do  it." 

He  went  back  to  tightening  a  belt. 
Shelby's  mind  raced.  There  was  an 
awful  lot  of  vinyl  In  Ross'  room.  She 
wondered  how  long  it'd  take  for  them 
to  listen  to  it  all ... . 
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A  young  Latina's  caramel  cunny  is  one 

of  the  tastiest  you’ll  ever  have  the 

pleasure  of  putting  your  tongue  in.  And 

one  of  the  hottest  you’ll  ever  put  your 

cock  in.  Give  these  chic  as  a  ride  and 
they'll  let  you  go  South  of  Ihe  horded 
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Inside  every  nerd  is  a  huge  cock!  Five 
shy  and  innocent  nerds  have  their 
untouched  twats  popped,  Geeky 
chemist  Jordan’s  sex  formula  gets  her 
tight  hole  reamed.  Tutor  Krjssy  opens  up 
for  (59ing  and  sex.  Plus  way  more! 


Many  young  girls  dream  of  being 
famous,  but  when  these  15  sweet 
hopefuls  show  up  for  their  auditions, 
they  soon  realize  the  talent  the  “direc¬ 
tor”  is  looking  tor  is  between  their 
legs.  They  go  for  it  anyway! 


The  girls  at  EU.  aren’t  your  ordinary 
bunch.  They’re  hot,  tight  and  they 
love  to  fuck.  When  it  comes  to  deep- 
throating  cocks  and  taking  a  hard 
pounding,  they’re  all  aces.  Mo  one  is 
safe  from  their  teen  pussies. 
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toy  in  my  ass.  I  would 
try  anal  but  his  cock 
is  too  big.  My  ass  isn't 
used  to  taking  big 
cocks,  so  that  will  just 
have  to  wait.  But 
when  I  do  manage  to 
squeeze  something 
up  my  ass,  it  feels 
really  good.  I  think 
eventually  I'll  turn 
into  an  anal  queen! 
'Cause  when  you 

have  an  orgasm  from 
anal,  i t's  so  intense.  I 
don't  even  know  how 
to  describe  it.  When  it 
happens  I  almost 
want  to  pass  out!" 
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like  being  on  a  dick  diet  and  then  going  on  a 
binge.  I  get  so  wet  and  homy  and  1  just  want  more  and  more. 
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foil  have  big  nipples-  Are 


'They're  not  that  sensitive,  but  I  like  that 
'cause  then  you  can  pinch  them  harder.  It 
actually  feels  good  to  me  when  a  guy  tweaks 
them  hard  and  bites  them  a  little  while  he's 
sucking  on  my  tit  It's  better  than  them  being 
too  sensitive  to  everything." 
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eighteen  ^ 


Are  your  pussy  and 
asshole  sensitive? 


"My  asshole  definitely  is.  But  I  think 
that's  true  for  every  one.  My  clit  is  sens*- 


guy  licks  it  hard  and  nibbles  it. 
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18eighteen.com  is  your 
number  one  source  for 
the  hottest  barely  )■ 
legal  girls  on  the  web. 
Our  website  is  up- 


new  photos  and  videos. 
Solo  girls,  hardcore 
girls-we  have  it  all. 

Find  exactly  what)^^ 
you're 

our  easy-to-use 
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and  magazine 
archive! 
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All  the  girls  you  see  in  the 
magazine  &  much  more 

*  Exclusive  teen 
girls  you  won't 
find  any¬ 
where  else 


Tons  of  XXX 
videos  &  HOT 
photos 

*  Thousands 
of  horny 

teen  bratties 
to  see 
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*  Back  issues 
from  2000 

to  right 
now 
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Don't  wait!  Join  now  and  get  three  sites  for  the 
price  of  one!  A  full  membership  to  USei ghteeiL.com 
also  gets  you  access  to  PickingUpPussy.com  and 
TnATryouts.eoiii!  These  sites  are  packed  with  the 

hottest  teen  babes  fucking  and  sucking. 
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